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Tune, Black-Ey'd SUSAN. 
1 


L in the Downs the fleet was mœor'd, 
A the ſtieamers waving in the wind, 
nen black=-ey'd Suſat came bn oard. 
On! whete f | my true love find? 
Tell me ye Þovial ſailors tell nit true, 
I my (weet Wilitaint fails amorgſt your Crew. 
William, who high upon the yard, 
Rock'd with the bilows to and fro', 
Boon as my well-known voice he heafd, 
| He ſigh'd end eaſt his eyes below. 
The cords flid ſwr'tly thro! his glowing Fatids, 


And quick as light ning on the deck he ſtands. 
So the ſweet Lerk high pois'd in air; 
Shuts cloſe bis pimons to his breaſt, 
I chance his mate's ſhr'II call he hears, 
He drops at once into his neſt 
The nobleſt capts in in the Biitiſh fleet, 
Might envey Wi jam's lips thoſe kifles ſweet. 
O Sulan. Sufn. lovely dear, 


VVe only part tomeet again. | 
Change as ye lift, ye winds. my mind ſhaſlbe 
The faithful compaſs that till points to thre. 
Believe not what the land-men ſay, 

- who tempts with doubts thy cenſtant mind, 
They tell thee, ſailors when away, | 

in every port a miſtreſs find. 2 
Yes, ves, believe them, when they tell thee ſoz 
For thou art preſent whereſve'er i go. 

If to fair India's coaſt we fail, 

thy eyes are ſeen in diam nds bright, 
Thy oreath' is Africk's tpicey gale, 

thy ſkin is ivory 10 white ; 
Thus every beauteous object that i view, 
Wakes in my ſoul ſome chaim of lovely Sue. 


Pho? battle calls me from thy arms, 
let not my pretty Sukan mourn, 
Tho' cannons roar, yet tree from harms 


EDI 


. | Ext william ſhall to his dear return. 
My vows ſhall ever true remain: . Love turns aſide the balls that round me fly, 
Let me Kits of that falling tea? Left precious gears ſnould drop frem Suſan's eye. 
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The boatſwain gave the dreadful word, 
the ſails her ſwelling boſom ſpread, 
No longer muſt ſhe Gay on board, 
they kiſs'd, ſhe ſigh'd, he hung his head. 
Her liſtning hoat unwilling rows to land, 
Adicu ! ſhe cries, and waves her lilly hand. 
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Sweet William's happy Return to his 
dea Suſan. 


A thro” a Grove i took my way, 
ſweet recreation fol to take, 
A charming maiden fair and gay. 
or ner truc love ſad moan did make, 
n a ſweet bower, near a pleaſant green, 
Dreſt | ke a goddeſs, or ſome beauteous queen. 


Unto this maid with ſorrow fill'd, 
i went to eaſe her of her (mart; 
But when my Perfon ſhe beheld, 
the ſaid, kind fir, | pray depart.” 
What buſineſs hrve you here to trouble me? 
Or to be icoffing at my miſery. 


Sweet lovely miſtreſs of the Grove, 
why ſhould i make my ſcoff of thee ? 
do perceive that vou are in love, 
And i could wiſh it was witn me; 
Sweet charming creature ſhew to me thy name 
tor thy bright eyes my ſenſes do enflame. 


Suſan, it is my name, id ſhe, 

who am oppreſs'd with grief and woe; 
My veareft love is gone to ſea, 

but whese he is i do not know, 
My jewel's avſence fill's my eyes with tears: 
have not teen him for theſe many years, 


Kind Mrs. Suſan, i proteſt, | 
i think i know the {ame young man, 
He has a mole on his rizht breaft, 
likewiſe his name is William Lamb ; 
And if it be the ſame, i tel} thee plain, 
I Hat all your tears are ſpent in vain. 


— 


He is the man that is my dear, 
pretty ſweet Suſan did reply, 
Y ou make me tremble for ro hear 
of my true love's inconſtancy, 
But ſuzely ſuch a thing ean never be, 
For he admires none alive but me, 


That's your miſtake {weet charmi ng fait, 
ſince i will let you underſtand, 

William is marry'd i declare, 
unto a maid in New England, 

And he is raifed to a high degree, | 


Forget him, for ke has been falſe to there 


F. ̃ . 


Vet let ſweet 


GEEING bis Suſan's Loyaley 


If this be true that you hay Gid, 

then all my joys are laid aũi e 
I am a poor diftreſi-d maid, 

no other ſhall make me a bride ; 
Tho' he is falſe a maid i'l1 live and die, 
But yet my heart does in his boſom lie. 


All-happineſs attend my dean, 
where'er he goes by land or ſi 
My love to him is till ſindere, | 
altho* he hes gore falſe to me, 
illiam uſe me as he will, 
I cannot help but love ſweet Welliam itil, 


I could be glad with all my heart, 


to fee ſweet V Villkam once again, 
Then i my mind would ſoon impart 

to him who breaks my heart in twain, 
And ſhe that is his bride, | love her too, 
Tko' he be falſe my love to him is true. 
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Sweet Suſan's Loyalty. 


7 
tears down his cheeks did drop amain, 
Into ber arms he ſtrait did fly, os 
ſaying, why does my love conmplain ? 
I am thy V Villiam join'd to thee by oath, 


Nothing but death can ever part us both. 


My dear, behold on my right breaſts / 
you know there grows a certain mole z 


I. et not thy heart be ſore oppreſt, 


here is the broken piece of gold, 
VVhich we did break upon a certain day,, 
VVhen you departed, and i went away, 
Sorrow and hardſhip i went thro', 

while i was on the raging main, 
Now to my dear beloved ſue 

i am returned ſafe again, 1 
No mor: 'I eroſs the raging ocean wide, 
But live in pleaſure with my loving bride. 


Suſan in a ſwœon did ſaint 
at VVilliam's feet, i do declare, 
He catet' d her up into hi: arms, 
ſoon ke reviv*d the charming fair; 
V Villiam and ſuſan ſweetly pals'd along 
To Plymouth-church, where multitudes throng, 


Twenty ſtout ſadors brave and bold, 

and twenty maids in rich attire, 
A glorious ſight for to behold, 

muſick play's at their deſire, . | 
To zccommodate the bride and bride- groom the 
Now they arcivin'd a (weetan d bappy pa 


